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Settle Down 


Author's Notes: 

Set during the One Of These Nights tour in 1915. The title and story are both partially inspired by the song, 
"With A Little Help From My Friends" by The Beatles. The idea for this story came from reading an article and 
finding out that Randy Meisner suffered from pretty bad stage fright. As always, | own nothing but the story 


and my ideas. 


It was three hours before showtime and Randy was a mess, literally. The baby faced bassist was in his 
dressing room pacing around, shaking and looking ready to spill the contents of his stomach on the floor. It was 
honestly a miracle in itself he hadn't already. 


The stage fright that the young man had since childhood had only gotten worse with this high-pressure job 
which constantly placed immense pressure on him to perform every night at his absolute best, urged 
perfection and kept him in the limelight, something he didn't care much for. 


Don watched as Randy paced around his dressing room. He hated seeing his friend like this. At times, especially 
with how bad the younger man's stage fright was, Don didn't understand why he would subject himself to this 


torture. But he saw just how much Randy loved music, the band and how much passion he had for it. Then it 


all made sense. 


"Rand, ya need to settle down. Seriously. Let me help you’, said Don, his voice soft and smooth, like velvet. He 
then closed the distance between them, kissing the younger man softly, but with passion. Randy then moaned 
into Don's mouth, immediately returning the kiss. Quickly, the two men's kiss turned heated and passionate as 
they dueled for dominance. But Don's strength and size proved too much for Randy as the Texan took control 
of the kiss, his tongue caressing the contours of Randy's mouth. 


"Let me take care of you, baby boy", whispered Don into Randy's ear. The younger man nodded, his eyes locked 


onto the elder male. "Please.", he replied, his voice soft and tinged with desire. 


Don then removed Randy's clothing slowly, taking his time to appreciate every curve and contour of the 
younger man's lean, toned frame. He was so beautiful and so innocent. This wasn't just some groupie. This was 


someone who meant the world to Don, who held a very special place in his heart, and so he wanted this to be 


perfect for them both. 


He was then brought out of his thoughts by Randy roughly kissing him and nipping his lip, hard. Well, hard 
enough to draw blood. But that was more than enough to attract Don's attention A Cheshire Cat grin then 
formed upon the elder male's features as he looked over at Randy and without a moment's hesitation, had him 


pinned against the dressing room wall. 


